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Damsel," are now spoken of opprobriously. But why
should not Ralph be the means of wiping out this
reproach ? —
Why should I not puisue this course, both for the credit of myself
and our oompany ? For amongst all the worthy books of achievements,
I do not call to mind that I yet lead of a grocer-en ant: I will be the
said knight. Have you heaid of any that hath wandered unfuinished
of his squire and dwarf? Thy elder prentice Tim shall be my trusty
squire, and little George my dwaif. Hence, rny blue apron ! Yet, in
remembrance of my former trade, upon my shield shall be portrayed* a
burning pestle, and I will be called the Knight of the Burning Pestle.
My beloved squire, and Geoige my dwarf, I charge you that henceforth
you never call me by any other name but " the right courteous and
valiant Knight of the Burning Pestle" ; and that you never call any female
by the name of a woman or wench, but "fair lady," if she have her
desires ; if not, " distressed damsel " ; that you call all forests and heaths
" deserjtsf and all horses "palfreys."
After this, Ralph reappears at various points in the action.
He interposes, Quixote-like, in the aforesaid love-affair, and
gets
he p
elaboured by the favoured lover for his pains.   Later,
ts up at an inn, and, about to leave, is surprised when
the tapster draws his attention to the fact that the reckoning
is noi
 paid :-
I
       Ralph. Right courteous Knight, who for the order's sake
Which thou hast ta'en, hang'st out the holy Bell,
As I this flaming pestle bear about,
We render thanks to your puissant self,
Your beauteous lady, and your gentle squires,
For thus refreshing of our wearied limbs,
$t   Stiffen'd with hard achievements in wild desert,
i        Tapster. Sir, there is twelve shillings to pay.
Ralph. Thou merry squire Tapstero, thanks to thee
7<   Foi comforting our souls with double jug:
1   And if aefventurous fortune prick thee forth,
„   Thou jovial squire, to follow feats of arms,
Take heed thou tender ev'ry lady's cause,

